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Liuonia.  the  wreaths  of  giorv 
Sit  lightly  on  thy  peerless  brow  : 
With  graceful  song,  and  thrilling  story. 
Thy  name  and  praise  are  woven  now. 
Then,  brothers  let  the  lond  huzza 
Re-echo  for  Linonia ! 

Jjong  live  Linonia — Linonia  I 

From  northern  rock  and  southern  valley. 

From  crystal  lake  and  prairie  land. 
Her  children  at  her  summons  rally 
And  gather  round  her  hand  in  hand. 
Then  let  it  ring  the  lond  huzza.. 
For  gallant,  gay  Linonia  ! 

Long  live  Linonia — Linonia  I 


Her  ancient  halls  have  oft  resoumled 
"With  shout  and  song  of  victory : 

By  warm  and  fearless  hearts  surround. *d. 
Her  banners  all  wave  merrily. 

Then  onward  all !  huzza,  huzza ! 
Fight  bravely  for  Liuonia! 

L  jiig  live  Linonia — Linonia  ! 

Along  the  patient  path  of  duty. 

Her  voice  shall  cheer  our  weary  way  : 
Beneath  the  trustful  smile  of  beauty. 
t>ur  thoughts  to  her  sliall  often  stray ; 
And  ere  our  children  lisp  ■Anamma.” 
Well  make  them  sing  Linonia. 

Long  live  Linonia — Linonia ! 

* 

Then  Ijrothers,  let  the  swelling  chorus. 

Our  mingled  pride  and  joy  proclaim: 
Linonia's  shield  is  blazing  o’er  us. 

It  lights  the  winding  path  of  fame. 

Then  let  it  ring — the  proud  huzza ! 
Three  cheers  for  brave  Linonia  ! 

Long  live  Linonia — Linonia  I 


Litoriay 

Liiioiiia  we  hail  thy  name, 

Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum, 

A  century  has  sung  thy  fame. 

.Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum, 

Tliy  glor}"  wed  to  Yale’s  is  known. 

Swee  de  la  wee  cliee  hi  ra  sa. 
rier  noblest  sons  are  thine  alone. 

Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum. 

Linonia,  Victoria ! 

Swee  de  la  wee  chee  hi  ra  .'^a. 
liinonia,  Victoria ! 

Swe  de  la  wee  dum  bum. 

'the  ••  Brothei’s’’  all  shall  strive  in  vain. 

Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum. 

We’ll  worst  them  in  the  close  campaign  : 

Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum. 

When  past’s  the  struggle  now  begun. 

Swee  de  la  wee  chee  hi  ra  sa, 

Though  “Unity”  they’ll  not  have  v:on. 

Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum. 

Chorus. 

Then  plant  the  standard  for  the  storm, 

Swee  de  la,  &c., 

And  gather  round  eaeli  gallant  form; 

Swee  de  la,  &c,, 

Let  victory  the  watchword  i»e. 

Swee  de  la,  &e., 

Linonia  we’ll  win  for  thee ! 

Swee  de  la.  &c.. 

Chorus, 

Upon  thy  Archives  now  unfurled. 

Swee  de  la,  &c.. 

In  admiration,  views  the  world. 

Swee  de  la,  &c., 

Her  poets,  orators,  and  Men: 

Swee,  de  la,  &c.. 

Then  shout  “Linonia.”  bo^^s  !  again. 

Swee,  de  la,  &c.. 

Chorus. 

Witli  wreath  of  Laurel  and  of  Bay. 

.Swee  de  la  wee  dum  bum. 

Rank  after  rank  has  passed  away  : 

Swee  de  la,  &c.. 

But  round  these  scenes  where  thev  ha\'e  foughti 
.Swee  de  la,  Ac., 

'file  living  air  still  breathes  with  thought. 

Swee  de  la.  Ac. 


CHORUS; 


V 

o 


Our  voices  now  with  theirs  shall  blend. 
Swee  de  la,  &c.. 

'rhy  fame  adown  the  future  send. 

Swee  de  la,  &c.. 

Thy  greatness  and  thy  glory  sing, 

Swee  de  la,  &c., 

'Till  all  the  echoing  ages  ring. 

Swee  de  la.  kc. 
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Brothers  all  in  Unity." 

Mourning  to  distraction. 

Sitting  around  with  faces  blue. 

Waiting  strength  for  action. 

Chorus. — With  their  ’-old  blue  banner"  down — 
Sobbing  out  the  story. 

•'  This  is  all  that’s  left  Ijehind 
Of  David  Humphrey's  glory/’ 

AVhile  beneath  their  banner  blue 
Brother  hosts  draw  near  us; 

To  Linonia’s  standard  true, 

Soon  that  host  will  fear  us. 

And  their  banner,  in  their  fligln. 

Shall  tell  the  mournful  story ; 

••  This  is  all  that’s  left  behind 
Of  David  Humphrey’s  glory." 

“Linonia.”  invincible, 

Can,  when  e'er  she  jileases. 

Pull  that  “  old  blue  banner”  down. 

And  tear  it  all  to  pieces. 

Pull  that  “  old  blue  iianner”  down. 

And  tell  the  world  the  story ; 

•‘Tliis  is  all  that’s  left  behind 
Of  David  Humphrey’s  glory. 
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